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Heroines of the Niagara Frontier 


Laura Secord @ Fanny Doyle 


——_o—— 


. OW that congress has rewarded the untiring efforts of 


the patriotic and historic societies, and the business 
organizations along the Niagara Frontier with an ap- 
propriation; and, the Old Fort Niagara Association has been 
formed to assist in the restoration of the French Castle at Fort 
Niagara built in 1726, there is a keener interest in everything 


relating to that historic spot. 


Many incidents in that history are familiar to us all. As 
we look back into the past, many pictures, many figures pass 
before us—Indians, Jesuit priests, coureurs des bois, French 
statesmen, Englishmen—like the figures in a dissolving film thev 
pass! I see the pioneer women of the Niagara Frontier! My 
grandmother and others fade out and in their place appear Laura 
Secord and Fanny Doyle, pioneers, heroines of the sad days of 
the War of 1812; women who never dreamed of a World Court 
or a League of Nations; women who thought of war as a part of 
the destiny of peoples and of nations; who loved, and suffered 


and sacrificed and defended their countries. 


The heroic deeds of these two women are a real part of the 
story of the Niagara Frontier. 

Laura Secord, the Canadian heroine, has been honored and 
sung. Monuments have been erected to her memory, toasts 
have been drunk to her bravery, and a prince honored by being 
her guest. 

Fanny Doyle has been unhonored and unsung, except in 
local tradition and the official message of Col. McFeeley to his 
superior officer. May I not pay her a tribute, based partly on 
the traditions in my own family? 

Laura Ingersoll Secord was the daughter of Col. Ingersoll 
and Elizabeth Dewey of Great Barrington, Mass. Col. Ingersoll 
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served during the American Revolution, and later, on the 
invitation of his friend, Governor Simcoe of Ontario, moved 
his family to Canada. In time his daughter, Laura, met and 
married James Secord, son of Major David Secord, a United 
Empire Loyalist, and the founder of the village of St. Davids, 
one of the natural beauty spots of the province. The Secord 
family was one of the most influential in the region, and Laura.,, 
with her husband, lived at Queenston, when war was declared 
in 1812. Here was fought the battle of Queenston Heights on 
October thirteenth. Mrs. Second, with her family of little 
children, left the village during the engagement, but returned 
later in the day to find her husband wounded and to save his life. 


The following summer the whole Canadian frontier was in 
the hands of the Americans, whose outposts extended back into 
the country some ten miles. Most of the inhabitants along the 
river had been driven into the back country, but Sergeant Secord 
had been so severely wounded the previous fall that it was not 
safe to move him, so he and his family had permission to remain 
in Queenston. American officers were quartered in the home of 
the Secords, and one evenine im: |time Mrs™ Secord overheard 
them planning to make an attack at DeCew’s, some eighteen 
miles away, and take the ammunition and provisions vital to 
the very existence of the British army at Burlington Heights, 


now Hamilton. 


Mrs. Secord realized the immense importance of this 
information, and quickly decided that the British officer at 
DeCew’s or Beaver Dams, now Thorold, must be warned. She 
talked the matter over with her husband, and early the next 
morning quietly slipped out of the house and made her way to 
St. Davids, expecting to send her brother on with the news of 
the attack, within a few hours, by the American forces. She 
found him very sick, and there was nothing for her to do but 
go on. As the roads were in the possession of the Americans, 
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BROCK’S MONUMENT 
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she was forced to go in a round about way, through the woods, 
where it was quite possible she might meet American Indians, 
and then through the Black Swamp. All day long she tramped 
on and the moon was shining when finally she reached an 
encampment of British Indians some two miles from Captain 
Fitzgibbons’ headquarters. Mrs. Secord says: “When I 
approached, they all arose with one of their war yells which 
frightened me. With forced courage I went to one of the 
chiefs and told him I had great news for his commander and 
that he must take me to him or they would all perish. He did 
not understand me, and said, ‘Woman! what does woman want 
here?’ This scene by the moonlight might have been grand to 
some, to me it was terrifying. With difficulty I got one of the 
chiefs to take me to Captain Fitzgibbons. I gave him my 
intelligence. He acted on it and made the plan that saved his 
country.” 


Laura Secord does not tell in this simple recital that during 
that terrible tramp she lost one shoe in the Black Swamp and 
the other when she crossed the swiftly-flowing Twelve Mile 
Creek on a fallen tree, and that she arrived at Captain 
Fitzgibbons’ camp with feet bruised and bleeding, utterly 
exhausted. She had been all day in a country patrolled by 
enemy guards and in more or less danger from the American 


Indians. 


As a result of her heroic service the Americans attacking 
the next morning under Colonel Boestler, 542 strong, were sur- 
prised and captured, and the provisions and ammunition, so 


necessary to the British, saved. 


For many years after the War of 1812 the Loyal and 
Patriotic Society of Ontario held banquets. At these banquets 
the toast to the King came first, all silently standing, then they 
drank to General Brock, then—‘To the bravest, Laura Secord.”’ 
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The years flew by. James Secord, in 1822, was appointed 
customs officer at Chippewa, the village now at the head of the 
intake of the great Hydro-Electric canal. ileter lara secord 
spent the rest of her days, honored, respected, loved. Here, her 
husband died. Here, in her rose-covered, flower-embowered 
cottage, came children and grandchildren and friends. Greatest 
honor of all, here, in 1860, came Edward, Prince of Wales, to 
honor the woman who 
served her country so 
heroically, and a few 
months later came a 
check tor 100. [rom 
this future king of the 
Ditch inpite. {cust 
to show that her serv- 
Pees were not for 


gotten. 


In this village, in 
the ninety-third year 
Op em eace in 1605, 
Laura Secord went to 


sleep, and was laid to 


festwin, Lindy s slane 
cemetery, by her hus- MONUMENT TO LAURA SECORD, 


: LUNDY’S LANE. 
band‘s side. 


The years rolled on, and as the centennial anniversaries 
approached it was deemed fitting that a monument should 
perpetuate the heroism of Laura Secord. On the twenty-second 
Omeite s100l.san Deauttrul bronze bust erected ona /eranite 
pedestal, suitably inscribed, was unveiled by the Ontario 
Historical Society, the contributions having been made by all 
classes of people, the school children having no small part. 
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Poems were written in her memory, books were written 
about her, a candy was named after her, but all this did not 
appease the popular enthusiasm over this Canadian heroine. In 
1910 a most beautiful marble shaft, inset with a bronze portrait 
tablet, was erected to her memory by the Canadian government. 
It stands within a few yards of that noble monument to General 
Sir Isaac Brock, crowning Queenston Heights, and bears this 


inscription : 


This monument has been erected 
by the Government of Canada 
to 

LAURA INGERSOLL SECORD, 
who saved her husband’s life 
in the battle on these heights, 

October T3- i312, 
and who risked her own 
in conveying to Captain Fitzgibbons 

information by which he was 


The Victor of Beaver Dams. 


There is no more beautiful spot in this wide country than 
this Canadian shrine! It is on the boulevard leading from 
Niagara Falls to Niagara-on-the-Lake, and dominates a country 
rich in historic associations. It looks out over a panorama of the 
Niagara, swiftly flowing, between banks of fertile fields, 
productive orchards, and beautiful country homes, on past the 
walls of old Fort Niagara to the blue waters of Lake Ontario. 


In the official report of Lieutenant-Colonel George 
McFeeley, commanding officer at Fort Niagara, regarding the 
bombardment on November 21, 1812, is the following: “An 
instance of extraordinary bravery in a female (wife of one 
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Doyle, made a prisoner at Queenston), I cannot pass over. During 
the most tremendous bombardment I have ever seen she tended 
the six-pounder on the mess house with red hot shot, and 


showed fortitude equalling the Maid of Orleans.” 


This is the story. At the battle of Queenston Heights, 
Andrew Doyle, a private in the U. S. Artillery, was taken 
prisoner and with others brought to Fort George. A few days 
after the battle a young 
woman entered the 
Detiisdc Ks: ab out 
George and attracted 
attention (by ihe tear- 
less manner in which 
she carried irers el ft, 
Handsome, some would 
have called her, had 
TOL ance ebcauiy apeen 
saddened by a feeling 
too sdeep for tears: 
Meeting an officer she 
inquired if he knew 
Andrew Doyle. An- 


drew Doyle was well 


known to many of the 


MONUMENT TO LAURA SECORD, 
QUEENSTON HEIGHTS. 


prisoners and was a 
favorite among them. 
Born at St. Davids, he had immigrated to the American side 
of the river when a child, and during the summer months of 
1812, against the wishes of his mother and wife, had en- 
listed in the American army. A brave man, he had been in 


the thickest of the fight at Queenston Heights. 


Courageously Fanny faced the British officer, who, in 


answer to her question, said: “Andrew Doyle! What do you 
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want of him?” “I am ‘his wite and’ | am search ter tum | 
The American prisoners, hearing this, called out “Andrew 


d 


Doyle,” and the next moment Doyle held his wife in his arms. 
Recovering from his surprise, he asked her how she had 
managed to pass the guards and get into the fort. The young 
wife replied, “I crossed the river the day after the battle of 
Queenston Heights! I looked for you everywhere; my heart 
grew sick at the sights I saw. Next I was being carried in a 
boat back to Lewiston. I had fainted and the breeze and the 
motion of the boat revived me. Then I walked to Fort Niagara 
and I have been trying for days to cross the river. Today I 
found a little rowboat and as it grew dark I rowed up the river 
on the American side, crossed and floated down under the 
shadows of the bank and the sentinels finally let me pass.” 


It was with the deepest grief that Fanny Doyle learned that 
she had found her husband only to lose him. He had been born 
on the Canadian side of the river—“Once an Englishman, always 
an Englishman”—and was to start at daybreak the next morning 
for Montreal on his way to England to be tried for treason. 
Broken-hearted the girl saw her husband start on his sad journey, 
and as she strained her eyes in the gray dawn of the morning for 
a last glimpse of his dear form, registered a vow she was to 


keep in a storm of shot and shell. 


The armistice that had been declared after Queenston Heights 
was broken before the sun rose on November 21st by an 
interchange of shots between the two forts that guarded the 
mouth of the Niagara river. In the fiercest of the cannonading 
of that long day, a woman walked up to Colonel McFeeley, the 
commander of the American fort, and said: “My husband was 
taken prisoner at Queenston Heights; they refused to parole 
him and sent him to Montreal. What can I do in his place?” 
Fanny had seen the men carrying hot shot from the oven to the 


guns, and in an instant she prepared to help in that work. She 
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seized an instrument for that purpose lying near, and carried hot 
shot to the nearest gun, which happened to be a six-pounder 
mounted on the southwest corner of the roof of the old mess 
house, or French castle, built by the French in 1726. Faithfully 
she worked, serving that gun regardless of the shells falling 
about her, until the 
last shot was fired. 
Her husband was 
in captivity and she 
was doing the duty 
Clbe ae soldier. his 
duty. 


Welren the sun 
went down that day 
and the battle had 
ended, among the 
smoke-begrimed _ sol- 
diers ot © that little 
garrison, more hon- 
ored than any, stood 
Fanny Doyle! Can 
Veotm Or reel the 
wonder and admir- 
ation those soldiers 
gave their comrade’s 


wife? She had serv- 


- HOT SHOT OVEN, BUILT 1812, 
CCguDeLeecoUuntty: | by Ree isn 


taking the place of 
her soldier-husband and for courage and endurance had been 


surpassed by none. 


Fanny Doyle is entitled to a place among the heroines of 
history. She is the Molly Pitcher of the Niagara Frontier! Joan 
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of Arc, inspired as she was by the white flame of a pure 
patriotism, fainted at the seige of Orleans. This heroine of the 
War of 1812 endured the sights and sounds of war as she toiled 
up and down the stairs of the old French castle to serve the gun 
defending the country for which her soldier-husband was to give 
his life. 


I can find no further record of the life of Fanny Doyle. 
The archives of the Dominion of Canada show that her husband 
was sent to England for trial for treason. 


The lives of these two women touched on the battlefield of 
Queenston Heights. Each is an example of supreme loyalty and 
service. Laura Secord has been honored and her fame 
perpetuated by a grateful country. Fanny Doyle lost in the 
mists of more than a century! 


